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she might sec it to the last; she had only two sticks that
she put Into her bosom. When the fire crept round us, and
she saw that if I held the cross before her 1 should be burnt
myself, she warned me to get down and save myself. My
lord ; a girl who could think of another's danger in such a
'moment was not Inspired by the devil When I had to
snatch the cross from her sight* she looked up to heaven.
And I do not believe that the heavens were empty, I firmly
believe that her Savior appeared to her thea in His tenderest
glory. She called to Him and died. This is not the end for
her, but the beginning.

WARWICK, 1 am afraid it will have a bad effect on the
people,

LADYENU. It hads my lord, on some of them,, I heard
laughter. Forgive me for saying that I hope and believe it
was English laughter.

THE CHAPLAIN [rising frantically] No : it was not. There
was only one Englishman there that disgraced Ms country ;
and that was the mad dog, de Stogiimber. {He
wildly out, shrieking] Let them torture him, Let them burn
him. I will go pray among her ashes* I am no better than
Judas: I will hang myself.

WARWICK. Quick, Brother Martin; foEow him: he
will do himself some mischief. After Mm, quick.

Ladvenu hurries outy Warwick urging him. The Exea&-
tioner comes in by the door behind the judged chairs ; and
Warwick, returning, finds himself face to face with him.

WARWICK. Well, fellow; who are you ?

THE EXECUTIONER [with dignity] I am not addressed as
fellow, my lord. I am the Master Executioner of Rouen :
it is a highly skilled mystery. I am come to tell your lord-
ship that your orders have been obeyed.

WARWICK. I crave your pardon. Master Executioner;,
and I will see that you lose nothing by having no relics to ,
sell. I have your word, have I, that nothing remains,
a bone, not a nail, not a hair ?